
7 he 7 rage die of 

On prune to be found faille and recreant, 

Both to befend himfelfe^yid, toapprouc 
Henry of rfcrford,Lanc after. and .Darby, 

To God, his S au<}raigne,and to him difloyall, 
Couragiotffty^nd with a free defire, 

'Stay,the*Kine hath throvvoc his warder downe. 

K m , Let them lay by their Helmets, and their Spcar«, 
And both returns backc to their Chaires againc : 
Withdraw with vs, and let theTrumpets found, 

While \\;ereturnc thefe Pukes what w c decree. 

Draw neerq and lift 

What with our Counfell w'ehaue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth humid not be foyld 
With that dearc blood which it hath foftcred : 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpett 

Of ciuill wounds ploudid v : p with neighbours iwordi 
And for we thinke the Eagle-winged pride ^ 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingEnuie feton you, 

To wake our peace,which in our Countries cradle 
Drawes the fweete infant breath of gentle fleepc. 

Which fo rouzd vp with boy fterous vntuade drumtnes, 
With harfti refounding trumpets dreadfullbray, 

.And grating fliock of vvrathfull yron armes, 

Alight from our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

Ana make vs wade euen in our kinreds blood : 
Therefore vve banifh you our territories. 

You Coofin Herford,vpon paine of life. 

Till tv vice fine Summers haue enrich t our field. 

Shall not regreete our faire dominions, 

Buttread the Granger pathes of banifhment. 

"Bui. Your will be done ; this muft my comfort be. 
That Sunnc that vvarmes youheere,lhaU ihine on me} 
And thofe his golden beames vnto you heerc lent, 

Shall poynt onme,and guild my banilhmcnt. 

Kwg. Norfolkc, for thee rewainesa heaukr doom^ 
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King Richard the Second. 

Which Iwithfomc vnwillingnes pronounce, 

The (lie flow hourcs (hall not determinate 
The dateleflc limit of thy deare exile : 

The hopelefte word of neuer to returne. 

Breath I againft thee,vpon paine of life. 

Mem. Aheauie fentenec,my molt foireraine Liege, 

And all vnlooktfor from yonrFIighnes mouth. 

A dearer merit, not fo deepe a mayrne, 

As to be call foorth in the common ayre, 

Haue I deferued at your Highnefle hands : 

The language I haue learrrd thefe fourty y cares, 

My natiue Eiiglifh now I muft forgoe, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe, 

Or like a cunning inftaument cafdc vp, 

Or being open,put into his hands 
That knowes no touch to tune the harmony . 

Within my mouth you haue ingayldemy tongue. 

Doubly percullift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Iayler to attende on me: 

I am too old to fawiic vpon an Nurfe, 

Too farre in y cares tobc a Pupill now. 

Whatis thy fentencc but fpeechlefle death; 

Which robbeshly tonguefi om breathing natiue breath? 

Ktng, It bootes thee not to be compafsionate. 

After our fen tehee, playriing comes tod late. 

M omb. Theivthus I turne mefrom my Countries light* 
To dwell in foleninc (hades of cndlelTe night. 

K:ng. R erurnea gai ne, and take an oth with thee, 

Lay on our rdySill S word your baniiht hands. 

Svveareby the dutfe that y’ovve to God, 

(Our part thercihVve banifh vvithyour felues) 

To keepe the oath that vve adminifter : 

You neuer (hall, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others loue in banifhment, 

Nor neuer looke vpon each others face, 

Nornetter vvrire,regi‘eetc,nor reconcik 
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